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A& a reader of LESLIE’S, you are entitled to the full privileges of Leslie’s 

Service Departments. Make use of them—they are valuable bureaus 
of information operated exclusively in your interests. You are familiar 
with the assistance that the financial department can Jasper’s 
Hints to Investors was the first bureau of its kind in the magazine field. 
You know too the value of the Motor Department. 





Do you realize, however, the full significance of the new department— 
Ask LESLIE’S? It means that you can ask this magazine any question per- 
taining to business in general—those requests, for instance, that bear upon 
the purchase of materials and merchandise to be used in your business 
or in your home. Ask about the things on which you want information; 
and Leslie’s will vive you the information you need. 


LESLIE’S service is the dividend that 
goes with the magazine, to the first 


You get your money’s worth in the magazine—you 
get your money back in its service. Send 
us your name for particulars 
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Morpheus and the Common Level 


By Atutict 


FTER Nora and the professor had passed the length 
of the hotel veranda on their way to the golf course 
for the fifth consecutive morning, the conversation 
among the four young men lounging in the wicker 
chairs became caustic. 

The professor was vaguely aware that he had supplanted 
all four of them in Nora’s affections, even though Eddy Temple 
had superseded him on this same veranda after the dance 
last night. , The professor had gone off sulkily to bed. 

Nora had suddenly become a victim to the feminine foible 
of feeling herself misunderstood. The idlers on the veranda 

ere too shallow—their minds too circumscribed—to sens« 
the inner nature behind her mask of frivolity. In the pro 
sssor she felt that she had found a man who could and would 
lelve to the hidden depths of her starved soul and forthwith 
provide it with nutriment. 

Her thoughts, accustomed to whirligig on a plane bounded 
at all points of the compass by jazz, had gone out to meet his 

wont to gyrate on the empyrean heights of higher criticism. 
\fter a few unsuccessful oscillations, they had come to rest 
at the common level of golf. It is a safe and thoroughly tested 
plane, where the intellects of the bishop and the bootlegger 
may meet on equal terms; as true a help to man as are children 
or the high cost of sugar to woman 

But this morning the professor did not want to talk about 
golf; he wanted to talk of the tendril of spun-gold hair at the 
nape of Nora’s neck. And Nora, meanwhile, did not want to 
talk of the tendril of spun-gold hair; she wanted to talk of her 
soul, 


‘I’ve brought a little book of Swinburne’s poems in my 


CAMMACK 


pocket,” she said. “I wish you would read one to me aftet 
the game.’”’ They had reached the eighth hole. 

“There is one coil of your hair which catches the light as 
if it would 

“Oh, I’m so tired!” Nora’s interruption was prompt 
What the professor thought her hair was about to do with th 
light will not be handed down for the benefit of posterity. 

“Do you mind if we rest a little?”’ she asked. 

Did he mind! Kindly fate was delivering her into his 
hands close to the shaded nook he had picked out for the 
declaration of his love. 

“Tt is so hot!”’ she sighed, sinking down on the grass when 
they had reached the cool spot under the trees to which he led 
her. 

The professor took off his coat with all the gallantry of a 
Raleigh, though not with any idea that his lady fair should 
walk on it. It was not for her feet, but for her fair head that 
he folded it tenderly. 

Nora lay down, her head on its comfortable cushion turned 
away from him. She flung a hand across her eyes. 

The professor thought of the four philanderers on the 
veranda and decided to waste no time. He gazed at her in 
silence for a few moments, conscious of certain impulses which 
were no credit to his standing in original research. What an 
opportunity to carry her off bodily! He was restrained by a 
mental picture of himself cavorting down the fairway with a 
woman in his arms, but no objective in view. To be a cave- 
man, one needed a cave. He would have to observe the pre- 
liminaries of an engagement and a wedding 

He had no idea how to go about it. He had nearly com- 
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ple ted a monograph on “The Possi- 
bilities of Perfect Sapphi s in Shakes- 
pearian Blank Verse,’ but he had 


never made love to a woman 


“T love vou. Nora.” he said quite 
simply 
Chere was no answer 
Will vou’ marry me?’ he 
isked 


There was still no answer. She 
was tast asleep, but the professor 





could not know this, since her face }y>., by J. K. Brravs 
was hidden Saeed Dials Masel 
Love turned to bitterness within én eave ' 
Deacon Jo Ou, BUT 


him 


“So you have been playing with 
TIRELY FLOODED IN 40 


me!”’ he accused her ta 
i L. W. P—Twuat may 


he aspersion seemed just as in DRY AS IT IS NOW 
effective as his declaration of love 
He sprang quic kly to his feet and towered above 
“Perhaps you have been playing with four of us at the 
same time,” he continued. ‘What were you doing on th 
veranda with Temple after I went to bed last night? Kissing 
Or perhaps you kissed them all!’ His im- 


her in wrath 


him, no doubt 
agination knew no bounds 

“How many of them did you kiss? How many? 
peated, taking hold of her roughly by the shoulder, as she 


he re 


still refused to answer 

Che effect on the sleeper was as instantaneous as it was 
startling. She sat up very straight, rubbing her eyes with 
the back of her hand. In her dreams she was about to execute 
in immemorial drive somewhere between the eighth and ninth 


holes 
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ALL BE DROWNED Tne 


“Fore!”’ she cried at the top of 
her lungs 

Now the top ol the lungs of a 
healthy girl like Nora is no altitude 
to be trifled with, so the professor 
walked back to the hotel alone and 
very sorrowtul. He looked up the 
next train to his home town. Behind 
the locked doors of his rooms near the 
university he took out his monograph 
and completed it before morning 
TE men Under similar circumstances would 
you have acted as the professor did? If 
not, why not? What would you have 
THAT CAN'T BE. We’p done? Don’t answer. We know. 


It's GOING TO RAIN FOR 


WORLD WAS ONCE EN- 


DAYS The Method 


BE, BUT IT WASN'T AS 


“Ah! I observe that the floor has 
been recently painted,” appreciatively 
said the Presiding Elder. “Tell me, how did you manage to 
achieve that unique grain effect?” 

“I didn’t pay no special attention,” replied Gap Johnson, of 
Rumpus Ridge, Ark., “but, as nigh as I noticed, wife sorter 
slashed a can of paint around, and then the children drug the 
cats back and forth acrost it for a spell.” 


Perversity of Inanimate Objects 
Why is it that the theatre-goers who never go out during the 


intermission always get the aisle seats? 
No Illusions 


{re you hopeful about the new cook?” 
“Not very. I’ve had her twice before.”’ 


HAVE GONE TO CHURCH THIS MORNING! 
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And—The Little Gods Cheered, it was Such Sport 


By Rutu Irvisc Connor 


HE aimed to be a nice thrifty wife 
In the nice old-fashioned way. 
No powders or the rouges 
Your vain young beauty uses 
No satins. 
No fine leathers 
No gay chiffons, 
No feathers 
She passed them up (the frillies) 
To bank her husband’s “ billies” 
(A nd 
One night this he said 


“Great Scott! 


Where is the sense in a man 

Slaving his life away for 

A woman who swathes in flannel 

To her very eyelids and screws 

Her hair back with a monkey wrench? 
Nothing to it! 

Better ease up on the 

Front door knocker for a whil 

And work vour face over! 

Get me?” 

(. | nd 

At the close of a wild month. in de speration 
He calls attention to a modest little lower 


} 


On the breakfast table) 


“You see, my dear, 


That Primrose here 
Demands not the grac 
Of ribbons and laces 


And satins and leathers 

And chiffons and feathers 

And powders and rouge 

That you, my dear, use, 

With intent and purpose. 

Yes, intent and purpose 

To attract and bewilder, 
Befuddle, bedevil, 

The poor wits of man! 

Deny—if you can!” 

(And 

She, with mountains of “‘frillies” 
To her credit plus an excellent memory) 


‘Will vou listen to the creature! 


This silly, poor man creature! 

Think you, if it could be 

And I were ‘Primrose,’ Hi 

Would go stalking proudly at my side 
\lert and likely? I'll not abide 

Such high-and-mightiness! Away 
With this poor love! It whines! I say 
lll have no more of it!” 


( {nd 


He. torn between M ous an the checkboo 


‘I love you, vou fool woman 


And mighty well you know it.” 
(And 


She, as her puppet dances) 


**Now, will you hear the creature howl! 


Lord, grant him sense enough to show it! 


Tei tis 
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Progress 
By Harry Suipman Brown 


NARCHISTS, Socialists, Bolsheviki, Communists and 
‘ Whatnots are extremely amusing. They all agree on what 
they don’t want. They don’t want what is. As to what they 
do want they disagree. Some want this and some want that 
\ll of them are failures under the present system of civilization 
lhe Anarchists believe they could do better for themselves if 
we had anarchy. The Socialists want Socialism for their bene 
n not that the rest of us n ay pront And so on In other 
words, each group wants to better itself; that is all. As for the 


rest of us, outside of the capitalists and politic ians who have 
everything to lose and nothing to gain by such changes, under 
any scheme we should probably have to work about as hard as 


ever, worry just as much, be exploited as usual 





FAMILY PHYSICIAN ON 


People I Dislike 
By Tue Pessiuis1 

ae iiie 1. The woman in the next apartment, 
because she talks too much. 

2. The husband of the woman in the 
next apartment, because he lets his wife 
talk so much. 

3. The janitor of our apartment, be- 
cause he won’t make the woman in the 
next apartment stop talking. 

4. The man who owns our apartment 
house, because he won’t fire the janitor for 


1 not making the woman in the next apart 
ment stop talking. 
5. Myself, because I haven’t nerve 
a enough to tell the woman in the next 
hl i) apartment to shut up. 
New Party Stunt 
“As we had no wine, nobody cculd 
Swell drink wine from a lady’s slipper. An arctic 
1920 explorer made the hit of the evening.” 


“How was that?” 
“He ate a girl’s slipper.” 


A Word of Caution 
‘“‘Aren’t you pleased to have these 
cigarette slips?” 
“Ves, but don’t say you won me with coupons, Harold,” 
enjoined the girl. 
Mash and Smash 


The Jollier—We've met before, I think. 
The Beauty Hav c we? 


The Jollier—VYes; in my dreams Jast night you were the 


young lady who kissed me. 


The Beauty—Oh, now I remember! In my dreams last night 


you 


fresh 


The Old Handout 
\ fellow wouldn’t be so anxious for a girl’s hand if he 
hought it would always be in his pocket. 


were the voung man whose face I slapped for being too 





and die just as soon as we do now. But what 
ever change may come to pass, be very sure that 
the wise historians will write it down as Progress 


The Stout Woman’s Madrigal 
{ Ape slogies to Sha kespeare) 
By Ivy KetvtermMan REED 
AKE, oh, take those hips away 
That the styles have quite forsworn, 
And the waist-line where would stay 
Belts in days when belts were worn: 
Youthful slimness bring again, 
Bring again 
Tell me not ’tis sought in vain! 
Sought in vain! 





Separation Coming 
Mrs. Benham--What are you going to give 
mother for her birthday? 
Benham—J am going to give her daughter back 





Drawn by A. B. Warken 
SHAKESPEARE REVISED—“ALL THE 


WORLD'S A GOLF-COURSE, AND ALI 


to her MEN MERELY CADDIES.” 

















‘But JANE Is ALWAYS GUARDING 


Sordid 

















rH! "ATHWAY TO THE GATE 


Duties 


By Watt Mason 


Illustration by Ratepu BarToNn 


'D like to root for Harding, I’d like to take the stump; 
but Jane says things regarding the painting of the pump. 
It seems that I’ve neglected that task a long, long while; 
and Jane is much dejected, and she has ceased to smile. 
She says I’m always fooling when other people work; 
I’m always vainly drooling; I am the village shirk. 
I yearn for high endeavor, great errands to pursue, but 
thus it is forever—there’s something punk to do 
I'd like to teach the voter to shun the gods of clay; but 
my tin lizzie’s motor is working bad today; and Jane would 
like to visit some friends of hers in town; so, ’neath that tin 
what-is-it, I humbly buckle down. Amid the grease and 
stenches I lie me down and curse, and toil with monkey 
wrenches, and only make things worse. And while my tired 
hand reaches for spring and pin and bolt, I might be making 
speeches, and giving Cox a jolt. I might, where crowds 
assemble, be throwing words abroad, might make the welkin 
tremble, and hear the folks applaud. But I must clean the 
pistons of our old henry car, and so a teardrop glistens down 
where my whiskers are. 
I'd like to save this nation from ills that make us sad, and 
work out its salvation—it needs it pretty bad. I'd like to 
rouse the voters and show them what they need, and spur 


the burden toters to brave and drastic deed. Oh, I could sound 
a slogan much greater than you’ve heard since long dead 
Blaine and Logan sent forth their ringing word. 

But Jane, she begs my parding, and says, ‘‘ There’s worl 
to do! Forget both Cox and Harding, and all the windy crev 


g 
The weeds will 


while you converse with bumpkins around the county jail.” 


| take the pumpkins, the crop of beets will fail 

Sometimes I’m sore as thunder, yet in my heart I know 
that she’s the Living Wonder who makes our business go. 
We have some hard-earned dollars in safety put away, and | 
have Sunday collars, and my old henry shay; if sickness or 


reverses should come and lay me flat, there’s money where 


the purse is—my Jane has managed that. 

If I were free to holler throughout the long campaign, 
there wouldn’t be a dollar when comes the day of rain. 

I'd like to whoop for Harding, and talk affairs of state, 
but Jane is always guarding the pathway to the gate; and 
when she sees me going she chants the same old tunes: “‘ You 


should get busy hoeing the taters and the prunes 


I 
I feel my anger sizzling as I go forth to plow until the 


sweat is drizzling from my large, bulging brow. But when, 
‘neath elm tree shady, I lean against the fence, I feel that 
Jane’s the lady who has the good horse sense 
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A Busy Day at Yapp’s CRossInG 





















































Partners: 


/ tration by | 


i O you think a father should have nothing to sa 
‘A father’s approval is desirable, papa. B 
‘big busiress’ man like vou is apt to stress meri 
monev, or the capacity to make it. Matrimony is 
what you might call a ‘¢ lose corporation > and the 
chief stockhelders of a close corporation usually have their 
sal \ girl should be permitted to decide as to whom she sha 
marry 
Moulton, although in a_ serious mood, smiled at his 
daughter’s simile. He had asked her to accept the address« 


\rthur Delrymple, who was about to become a junior partner 
in one of Moulton’s many enterprises. And all at once he had 


the that he would like the voung man as a 


conceived idea 
son-in-law. 

“As I’ve told you, Muriel, I’ve watched Arthur closely 
studied him from many angles—and he suits me down to the 
ground. He is clean-lived, good-looking, and will go far. 1 
don’t see why he shouldn’t suit you.” 
“too imperative the 


He is too arrogant and I don’t like 


expression of his eves.” 


Luck 





villowe Cs 





and Cupid 


\\ ALDRON 


RENCE FELLOWS 
His eves! What crotchets women have—voung women!” 
And he hasn’t an idea that I can discover outside of the 


market reports * 

‘Just the thing that makes a young man desirable 

“For a business partne rship perhaps But I have imagina- 
tion, and I want just a little of that in the man I shall marry 


Billy has imagination.” 


Billy! A mere boy! You are not thinking seriously of 
him, I hope!” 

“He’s older than I am, and I’m just coming of age 
remember.” 

“IT know you’re coming of age. But Billy has no financial 
aptitude that I can see. He is merely a bank clerk. I’ve 


liked the boy because his father and I were close friends long 
ago. But his father died comparatively poor, for he was a 
dreamer, as Billy seems to be.” 

‘Billy’s father was a great scientist, and such men leave 
to the world things better than money.” 

‘But suppose, Muriel. I should refuse to give my consent 


to your marrving this boy 
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Then I might marry him without it, papa 

“And support him—an incompet 
mother left you!"’ Moulton turned to the door, angry 

‘Listen, papa!” The girl was overwrought Lis 
I’m all you have! And I want vou to be good to me 

Moulton seemed still angry as he disappe ired, but he cou 
not forget this appeal 

Billy Edwards came to see her the next evening She 
told him all that happened 

“T’ve noticed that your father has been rather cool lately 
said Billv ‘He has probably suspected that we are fond o 


each other. I wanted to see him tonight to put him to the 


test I have a fine new position.” 
responded Muriel 

“T’ve kept something from you, dear, waiting. I told you 
once that all mv father left ine was five thousand dollar 


‘Splendid 


You laughed and said that was about what vour father gave 


you tor pin money.” 

‘Yes.”” She laughed now. And then she was suddenly 
serious. ‘‘But you know money doesn’t matter to me.”’ 

“It matters to me, for both our sakes You’ve heard ms 
talk of Wentworth, my chum at college?”’ 

“The mechanical genius, vou called him?” 

‘As he is. Have vou heard of the sensation just caused by 
the Comet Motor 

‘Yes I see it has won the international race at 
Paris.” 

Billy looked surprised I didn’t think you followed such 
events.” 

‘I follow the Comet Motor, dear, for a reason that n 
seem strange to you. I, too, have a secret. More than 
year ago at Palm Beach I overheard a big motor man tell 
another quietly that the Comet Motor would become a market 
sensation. He advised the other 
man to get some stock It 
was then very lov What do vou 
think I did, without asking th« 


1d\ ce of anvb “ly o - ay Z 


kaw 


I never spent much of my 
I had ten thousand 
dollars in bank, and I plunged on 
Comet I still have the stock I 
suppose sp ition is in my 


blood, b 


ent with the monev vour 


tively rich. And my new position is the secretaryship of the 
con p ny l le ted today 
Muriel’s eves blazed 7 And papa thoucht vou'd never get 


It’s in tonight’s papers.” 


AiO 


hey heard some one in the hall. Moulton appeared in 


the 
ul 


doorway with a newspaper in his hand. Advancing, he 
issed Muriel and said to Billy: “I congratulate you, young 
man. Will vou come with me a moment 

Thev went into Moulton’s study. There was a look of 
elation in Muriel’s eyes as they disappeared. Even a “big 
business”’ man can make mistakes. Moulton had made one 
about Billy, but the keen business man may have thought 
that luck had something to do with what he had read in the 
evening papers of the young man’s good fortune 

Luck is a magical partner as well as a potent adversary. 
Moulton had learned of something that day besides Billy’s 
progress. He had found that the Stock Exchange branch of 
his business had made a serious error. It had proceeded on 
the theory that the Comet Motor was a bubble that would 
burst, in spite of the continued and sensational upward move 
ment of its stock, and had sold a lot of it without having 
it to deliver. The error might have bankrupted an ordinary 
operator. And Arthur Delrymple was responsible for it 

Safe in Harbor 

Here lies the skipper of the whaler, “Lucy Blue 
We salted down his carcass but his spirit up and flew. 
He'll have the devil scrubbin’ decks within a watch or two, 
For we all know where he’s goin’, and we're satisfied —The Creu 


Patience Under a Monument 

In a big office building the elevator was not running. The 
man started to walk down the long, steep flight of marble steps. 
A nervous, stout, and excited 

woman followed a dozen steps 
behind him, missed a step and 

.  fellagainst the man. Both rolled 
together to the hard floor at the 

bottom, the woman landing on 

top. The man was unhurt, but 

she, being slightly stunned by 

the fall, continued to lie on his 
prostrate form, as it seemed to 

him, an unduly long time. Being 

trained in the courtly school of 2 








But ' stn’t speculate gentleman, he patiently waited 
dear for her to get off. At length he 

Wa I going to sa) raised his head slighly and 
that I 1 » my mind | suavely remarked: “ Madam, this 
never would do such a thing is as far as I go.” 
wwain, eve [ should make a 
lot of mo this deal.” By Your Fig Leave 

Good. You have made a {dam (coming in to dinner 
lot « mon oO if The stock For goodness’ sake, Eve, you 
has gone skyward But I’ve women are darned destructive. 
not yet told vou my _ secret There you’ve gone and made 
Wentwort ted the engine salad out of my new Sunday suit! 
of tl Comet Motor It’s a 
marvel o lines I intro Dope 
duced him to an old friend of my “Toreadors date back far- 
father’s engineer with ther than you think, for there 
unlimited backine The Comet were bulrushes in the time of 
Motor Compan) vas formed Moses.”’ 
Wentworth saw to it that I got “How about baseball? You 
in on the ground floor. I in Drawn by Pact Remy know there were Giants in those 
vested all I had. I’m compara Speakinc or Automosite INSURANCE days.” 
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The Pursuit of Know- 
ledge 


By L. Orquettt 


WENT to a dinner party. The 
| ladies all wore dé olleté dresses 

One lady let the strap of her 
dress fall over her shoulder. Breath- 
lessly I waited, but she put it baci 
again 

Wearily, I went home. I did 
not light up the room. The widow 
next door was brushing her hair 
She had beautiful hair. Then she 
cold creamed her face. She had a 
lovely face. She unfastened two 
hooks of her dress; then she pulled 
down the blind. 

Wearily, I picked up a magazine 
I chose a story with an alluring title, 
the beginning was promising, the 
plot thickened. Breathless, I turned 


the page; and my eye met a row of 


asterisks. 
Wearily, I prepared for bed 1 Drawn by C. F. Perens 





slept and dreamed I was in a “BoBBIE, THE BOY NEXT DOOE Ys Y¥¢ ATTACKED HIM AND KNOCKED OUT ONE OF HIS TEETH 
forest primeval. A mist took form “Dip THAT KID HAVE THE NERVE TO SAY I KNOCKED OUT ONLY ONE OF HIS TEETH?” 
in the distance. It must surely be a 
nymph, an elf, a fairy, or a goddess. It came nearer; then The Richest Girl said she was sure he came from aristo- 
the alarm clock went off. cratic peopl 

Wearily, I dressed Phe Young Men shook hands with him and hoped he wouid 


Before me stretched a day of toil, to be followed by a be successful in the City, and mentally thanked the gods he 


tiresome dinner; uninteresting neighbors: dull stories; and was leaving. 
broken dreams ren years later he visited his native village and no one knew 


Knowledge is such an elusive thing who he was. 


Full 
By Hat Hort 


Such is Fame 
By KATHERINE NEGLEY 


Full many a demijohn of booze, I ween, 
H! was the most popular man in the village and when he The dark and dustv shelves of cellars bear, 
decided to move to the City. the editor wrote a nice Full manv a bottle to be drunk unseen, 
article about bim While breathes its fragrance on the cloistered air. 
The Young Men’s Bible Class gave him a silk umbrella 
Everyone who really was anybody gave him a farewell Going Up 
dinner. “Do vou guarantee these bathing suits?” asked the summer 
The whole village went to the station to see him off. girl 
The oldest Lady remarked that she had never seen a mor “Yes, indeed,” replied the astute salesman. ‘ They are mad 
respectful young man from positively the most shrink- 
rhe Baby Girl, two years old, FR" "39 ee a able material in the market.” 


threw him a kiss 

The Cultured Lady said she 
had never known anyone with 
so keen a mind 

The Sweetest Girl said he 


Delight-Saving Time 
“To Summit Take the one 
o’clock train at two o’clock—you 
get there at twenty minutes of 
was so much of a gentleman two.” 
The Prettiest Girl said he 
certainly was a judge of beauty. 
The Most Stylish Girl agreed. 
The Wittiest Girl said you 
might get him going but he would 
get you coming back. 
The Suffragette said he was 


An Accident of 8irth 
“Some early influence has 

nade him erratic, I’m sure.” 
‘He was born under a craz\ 


quilt, I’ve been told 





so very broadminded. Oi-SFi=< SS “ir 4 Leap Year Thought 
The Poorest Girl said he was = Drawn by L. C. Puirer Before jumping at conclusions 
so democrati Wuat tHe Witp Waves Were Sayinc Tuts SUMMER select a good landing plac e€. 
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Revuspen P. Sretcuer, Presid. GEO i. o ter. S 
Perriton \MAxwe! 


ET’S be fair with Woodrow Wilson. His public record 
is quite sufficient without attempting to damn him 
further by the circulation of malicious personal gossip 
which the gossip-mongers in their anxiety to thrill 
their audiences make more dramatic by entire disre 

gard of truth. 

rheir latest lie is so absurd that it is almost ridiculous. It 
is to the effect that Mr. Wilson’s condition is such that iron 
bars have been placed on the Wil dows of his sleeping room in 
the White House. The story has this much foundation of fact. 
When the Roosevelt children were little this precaution was 
taken with certain White House windows to prevent their falling 
out. The cruelty of this story is akin to the first whispered and 
then blazoned fabrication which made Grover Cleveland, when 
he was in the White House, an habitual drunkard and a wife- 
beater. 

Che secretiveness which is part of Mr. Wilson’s natur 
makes him an easier victim than he would be if he had permitted 
the people to be officially and fully informed of the illness which 
was a legitimate cause of concern to them. W ashington is such 

incubator of scandal, both idle and actually malevolent, that 
no amount of frankness can save those in high office from the 
venom of evil tongues and the credulity of those numerous per- 
sons who love to hear the worse lie rather than the better truth 
Mr. Wilson may not be the superman that the Wilsoniacs would 
have us believe him; but in his private life, considering the target 
that his position makes of him, he is entitled to an even greater 
benefit of the doubt than that we accord to private citizens. 


HE hunger-strike raises a curious question in human ethics. 

If all persons looked at it logically there would be no such 
question, but unfortunately illogical sentimentalists have so 
much voice in the formation of public opinion that they have to 


be counted with in such matters 

When the British suffragists adopted this means of resist- 
ance to the law, the government had to face the added fact of 
their sex in dealing with the problem they presented. Not only 
was it a matter of possibly aiding and abetting self-murder but 
it would be distorted into the oppression of a man government 
exerted on the traditionally weaker woman. The result shows 





that not even the British government had the courage to settle 
the question with the added complication. 

When the life of a man is at issue the problem is simplified 
but still remains intricate. In the case of political prisoner 
threatening this form of self-destruction, possible political re- 
Suits complicate it still further 

In its simplest form we have in custody a prisoner charged 
with or convicted of crime; he refuses to eat the food offered to 
him; the result of that refusal persisted in will be his death from 
tarvation. The alternative is that, if he is released, he will eat 

nd we shall not be chargeable with his death. 


‘HALL we release him? If so, every prisoner will go o1 
“hunger strike, our jails and prisons will be empty and thx 


whole criminal population will be at large and carrying on its 
tries without fear of unpleasant consequences. Of courss 

some of the strikers might be only blufiing and would yield io 
the actual pangs of hunger, but in some cases we should never br 
able to tell the bluff from the real thing until the strike had bee: 
carried to its fatal ending 

Logically it would seem as though the only course to pursue 
with hunger strikers is to give them every chance to eat, ever 
going so far as compulsory feeding. Then, if the striker per 
sists, let him take the consequences of his voluntary act 
None of us individually would care to take the responsibility of 
aiding in a suicide but the authorities are not acting individually, 
They are the agents of society at large. It is not at all thei: 
personal affair that they have to combat in the only way possi 
ble this new method of avoiding the punishment for crime 

The British government seems to have taken this view in 
handling the case of MacSwiney who, as this is written, is re 
ported to be in extremities as a result of his refusal to eat. The 
English are of course aware that MacSwiney dead from starva 
tion, even though voluntary, will be canonized as a holy martyr 
to British oppression and cruelty. They seem willing to take 
this consequence, apparently believing that in the long run the 
world at large will come to see that no other course was possible 
if the laws are to command respect. 

\ famous gambler is responsible for the statement that no 
man ever committed suicide with an undrawn lottery ticket In 
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The Servant 





Modern Luck 


ing a horseshoe 


There’s luck in tind 
said Miss Quotes 
Yes, it may save you a puncture th 
"__Buffa 


time vou drive that wa 


William E. Anderson, the 


Anti-Saloon lk iue’s clever head, said at 


Hopeless 








Crisis 











Art—‘‘Is this an imi 


‘inquired the man with 


Progress of an 
tation of butter 
‘ ] ‘ 
the MarKe . 
‘I can’t that 


a I the 
conscientious dealer 


entar 


lied 


rot t 
gol 


It 1S, re 


“Wehave 


bevond imitating butter. 


sA\ 


I 
t 
{ 


We are now imi- 








tea in New York 

Some of these rich New Yorkers are . 7 
hope less \ rich New Yorker's wife said me = 
to him the other evening at dinner 

Stuyvesant, the chauffeur came hom« ) 
drunk this afternoon. You must dis oN ? stay . = ce 
charge him at once.’ alt ay ome 

“*Discharge him?” velled Stuvvesant Par 

his pocket. It might help the authorities to see to it that every 
prisoner starting on a hunger strike should be immediately pre 
sented with a ticket in the Cuban or Spanish lottery, 


ASED on the limited opportunities they have had for ob 
servation, the opinion of shrewd political sharps is that th 
woman vote makes no difference in election results. They claim 
where women have already had the 
vote for some time there has been no appreciable difference in 


that in those communities 
the party line-up. Republican districts have remained Repub 
licat districts remained Democratic 
doubtful territory is just as doubtful as it ever was. 


Democratic have and 
Therefore 
in figuring presidential probabilities the prophets can go ahead 
vith the usual amount of certainty in their predictions regard 
less of what the women are going to do to them. 

Even in New York State where there are dire threats of 
what the woman vote is going to do to Senator Wadsworth there 
The 
blatant element among the suffragists have a virulent dislik« 
for Senator Wadsworth and in their spite a 


is not much uneasiness on the part of his supporters. 


re carrving on an 
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tating the imitations Washington Star 
> A 
ol A Flying Dinner—J/rs. Yeast—Din 
Se. ]soner’s ready, Henry. 
ot (Jaro y Mr. Yeast—Wait till I change my over- 
alls, dear 
COUNTI : * Never mind taking them off, Henry. 
We're going to have grape fruit, and 
hanee i ys vou’ve got a duck to carve.”’—Vonker 
Statesman 
tive campaign against him. It is felt though that the very 


spitefulness of their methods will bring its own reaction and 
gain for the Senator a complete offset among the women who do 
not regard their new privilege of voting as a sex weapon to b« 
used for the revenge of their vindictive sisters. 

I'S rather healthy that we are getting this ventilation of the 
Candidate Cox 
must feel a good deal like that parrot who talked too D much 


use of money in presidential campaigns. 


but he has rendered a public service even if he has made him 
self somewhat ridiculous. Shooting vague and unprovable 
statements in the air may be an effective method of vote-get- 
ting in local Ohio elections but it provokes prompt and equally 
effective retaliation when applied to the broader issues of a 
national contest. 

To the little innocent voter it must occur that there is some 
thing more than pure patriotism in the trade of politics when 
millions of dollars can be so easily raised by Democrats and 
Republicans for the purpose of placing their favorite sons in 
th Presidency 




















‘And is $ro all you are offering 


Safe 
for the return of your wife?” 

‘Every cent 

“No one will bring her back for that 
paltry sum.” 

“T know it.” —Lowisville Courier-J our- 


No Time for Interruption—Hov\ 


ever deplorable the fact may be, play ing 
two-handed pinochle at 25 cents a hand is 
one of the favorite diversions of cor 
nuters between this city, New York, At 
lantic City, Cape May and other comme 
One n 


W ho carries his ple isures as well as | 


il outports of Philadelphia 


Wworrie s hon ( rom work was play il y 
pinot hle in his library the other evening 
with a crony, when the butler enters 
and handed hin telegram He re 
turned it unopened “T'll look at it 
later 

“But the essenger is waiting. sir 


: -_ 
the butler respectfully remonstrated 


The financier read the telegram. It 


said: “Struck S80o0o-barrel gusher tod 
Evervthing fine.”’ 
“Confound you. Thomas, why did vo 


spoil my game?”’ he cried 
He didn’t car 


the fortune he had made, as about the 


nearly so mu h about 


cents he was in danger of losing.—P?/ 


ad Dh , Pul , Led 


The Way of the Idle Rich 








Intellect Disdained—“I have _ be- 
come convinced,’’ remarked voung Mrs. 
lorkins, “that there is no chance for 
brains these days.”’ 

What has convinced you?”’ 

“Charley knows more about horses 
than anybody I ever heard talk. But 
the horrid racetrack people won’t let 
him make a bit of money.’’—Washington 
Cr 

Her Query—“I did what I could, 
lTony—I told her you had more money 
than sense.” 

“And what did she say?” 

She asked if you had ezy money!” 
Pan (Londo 

















[HAT ARTIST FELLOW SAID I HAD 
“Husn! Say nornm ABOUT IT OF 


A CHARACTER FACI 
THEY LL PUT A LUXURY TAX ON IT.” 


Blactter (Mu 
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Cadwallader 


When old Cadwallader was here 

We had indeed a weather prophet, 

For he knew what the weather’d be 

And every wrinkle of it 

He had a hundred ancient saws 

And knew by heart kind nature’s laws: 
Rain on the flood, nothing bul scud. 
Rain on the ebb, as well go to bed. 

His rhymes, indeed, were not all there. 

But then, his assurance was fair. 

The fortunate philosopher, 

Our weather-wise Cadwallader! 


Rainbow at night, sailors’ delight 

? ; tis , oe. s7 jal " a? 

But in the morning, sailors take warn 
He’d hum as on his way he went 


Wuite we on picnics were intent 


Confident of all winds that blew, 
The garden party ’s fate he knew, 
And if the boating should begin 
With an easterly glim’, wet to the skin. 
Nothing now’s certain as all things were 
In the day of good old Cadwallade 
Harriet Prescott Spofford, in Har per’s 
VW agazine 


Romance 

Far, by a sunlit, summer sea 

She dwelt on love and faith and hope 
Her right name was Penelope 

But ne ighbors called her Pens lope. 
Fair as a violet was she, 

That grows beside the mossy stone, 
Or that 

The farmers call it 


wind-flower, anemone— 


anemone, 


along the lea, 
She danced like foam along the shore 
\ daughter of Terpsichore 


Whom hoi polloi call lerpsi nore. 


She danced like down 


Alas! One day she went to see 
A cir us 
Of that accurst calliope 


Which most folks call the calli pe: 


heard the raucous dope 


Phat very night this maid did flee 

With the Big Show to dance and loaf; 
Sure, such a sad catastrophe 

Might well be called a catastrophe! 


Now as a modern trovatore 
She dances to the calliope; 
QO hapless child of Terpsichore, 
O airy, fairy Penelope! 
Cleveland Plain Deal: ’. 
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A Good Thing—Mrs. Botts, a Mobile 
darky, was calling upon a_ neighbor, 
Mrs. Shepherd. 

“Ah notices yo’ is housecleanin’,’”’ ob 
served Mrs. Botts. 

“Yes, Ah is,” replied Mrs. Shepherd 
“Dey ain’t nothin’ like movin’ things 
‘round once in a while. Why, Mrs. 
Botts, Ah jes’ come across a pair of slip 
pers under de baid dat Ah ’ain’t seen fo’ 
a couple of yeahs.’’— Har per’s Magazine. 

Standing It—A dusky chauffeur who 
recently brought the frame of a big 
truck from Detroit to Youngstown, rode 
part of the way sitting on the gas tank, 
but the seat was so hard he soon became 
tired of it. 

“Ah don’t see how you could stan’ it, 
Henry,” a friend observed. 

“Stan’ it,’ Henry replied. “Mah 
goodness, dat’s jes what Ah couldn’t do 
nothin’ else but.”’—Youngstown Tele 


gram. 


Ethnological—aA traveler who alighted 
from the train in a small Southern town 
was greeted by a colored porter, who 
shouted at him, “ Palace hotel, boss!’’ and 
grabbed the traveler’s baggage, and the 
latter said, “‘Wait a minute, Rastus. Is 
this hotel American or European?” and 
Rastus replied, “I dunno, boss, but I 
thinks they’se Irish.”—San Francisco 


Chronicle 


Suburban Delights—Lem Lightfoot 
lives on the edge of town where he earns a 
fair wage by working on an adjoining 
farm. 

A particular pet of Lem’s is a small pig, 
which is as playful as a pup, and fully as 
tame. 

A friend visiting Lem the other eve- 
ing inquired: 

“How you like it out heah, Lem?” 

“Ah like it fus rate.” 

“Own de house?” 

“Yassah.”’ 

“Is dat yo’ pig runnin’ aftah you 
dataway?” 

“Yessah.” 

“No wonda you is happy.” 

“Yessah.” 

“In town we has to pay all we ask for 
pig meat like dat, while out heah you has 
yo’ own po’k chops just trottin’ roun’ at 
yo’ heels all day long.”—Youngstown 
Telegram. 


Caught at Last 





“WELL, WELI HerReE’s A NEW ARTICLE ABOUT A MAN WHO WAS KNOCKED DOWN BY A? 


AUTOMOBILE LAST NIGHT.” 
‘THAT'S NOTHING NEW.” 


“Yes BUT THEY ARRESTED THE CHAUFFEUR 


No Second Bid for Him—A rural 
darky in Georgia, of little experience in 
traveling, presented himself to the ticket 
agent at the railway station and in- 
quired the price of transportation to 
Macon. “Three dollars and forty cents,” 
said the agent. 

“Oo!” exclaimed the darky, ‘‘dat shore 
is high! I’d rather walk.” 

And off he started. He had not pro- 
ceeded very far when the train came 
along, whistling as it neared the station. 

“Yo’ needn’t wistle fo’ me,” mut- 
tered the darky as he trudged along. 
“T made yo’ an offer oncet an’ yo 
wouldn’t take it. So yo’ kin go on, 
train. I ain’t a-comin’ wif yvo’.”—Re- 
hoboth Sunday Herald. 


The Course of Empire 


ruis TIME.”’—A Careta (Rio de Janeir 























\ ' 
7 ’ 
¢ t 
-) 
17 
a 
pee me 
[arya 








**How op 1s THIS Empire CHAIR?” 

‘“‘ABOUT ONE HUNDRED AND TEN YEAI 

““HavVEN’T you AN EMPIRE CHAIR WHICH 
IS AT LEAST THREE HUNDRED YEARS OLD?” 


—Klods Hans (Copenhagen 
17 


Giveaway—A ssistant—We cannot re 
issue that film, that’s certain. 

Movie Magnate—Why not? 

Assistant—It contains a department 
store scene, wiih signs of real, honest-to 
goodness suits, reading: “$25—Extra 
Pair of Pants Free.”—Film Fun. 


Movie Tragedy— The lips should 
move when you are supposed to be 
speaking. Now in this scene you de 
nounce your husband, so let your jaws 
work.” 

“All right,” responded Pauline Per 
fection. “Gimme a wad of gum.”’—Film 
Fun. 


Ambitious Girl—* Did you meet any 
movie stars while you were in Califor 
nia?” 

“No,” replied the cheerful tourist 
“but I met a waitress in a restaurant who 
said she was going to be one.” —Birmin 


ham Age- Herald. 


Too Much Like Work—*' I’m afraid 
I’ll have to refuse vour kind invitation t 
go to the football game,” said the famous 
motion picture actress. 

“Why?” asked her friend in su 
prise. 

‘I cannot enjoy the games. Thi 
cheer leaders, shouting at me with their 
megaphones, make me so nervous.”’— 
Film Fun. 
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By Benyamin De CasseErRes 


HAVI W \ t odds Ul s m the Irisl point lescent bulbs, giant phonographs in which you 
iestio 0 te il s le | G () I rsé lalking to Posterity, and the top crowned ! 
collatera nephe A side | m Cockne Spanish \ Follies \ p who is Fame herself What's the \r ad 
soul divided against itself. like mine. must fall—once it lriomphe, the Natural Bridge of Virginia or the Golden Gate in + 
And I often fell for the Irish—everv bartender in th Frisco Bay compared to that vision that every writer, pol 
( oin knew | { \ il i g W < Ther I} 1 perio S ticl ina uctress beholds nightly before lving dow to sleep 
| went over to th Scotch point of view. I found that Jose phing stood up to her waist in Chopin and Beethover 
Irish and Scotch did not mix—that Scotch-Irish was a mvytl down ji in oil-boom town and looked toward New York 
There’s the Sinn Fein movement Evervbod IS DACKINE She saw Fame’s Gateway somewhere between the (quar l 
from it. In Ireland mat ire backing up against the and Carnegie Hall She came to Our Town and met the 
er it Perso1 v, I believe that England would allo bohemiar not real bohemians, you know, but intellig 
Ir i absolute independence 1 orrow if England could peopl Her musical and love adventures are unusual. 


have tl movie” rights. Which little bit of sally on my part Moral: ‘Watch your step!”’ at Fame’s Gateway in Nev 
from the sombre power and hur {nd don’t lean against the side doors in the subway 


| ng interest of ‘‘ Maureen,”’ by Patrick MacGil 
McBride & Co i tale of Ireland today Mr. MacGill has The Last of the Water I 


r Donegal what Thomas Hardy has done for Wessex. #-4HE rain, which had threatened earlier in the evening o1 . 
lt er read real Lrish book. like this. that I do not fee [ mar Recadaay war tahils ened It came Volsteading 
that these people are the most remarkable people in the world lown in great bucketfuls as Richard Van Loo Schuvlet 
hul I fantasti Witty bellicose superstitious the last of the Water Loos Stagge red out of his socony sha 
thing so deucedly vital and universal about th ind ebbed and flowed up the steps of a house in the East 
‘ Ni NMacGill book that mv Cockne, Spal ish Sixties (number not given in “The Unlatched Door,” by Le 
corpuscles juite o’ercrowded, and I feel like crying out, “I Thaver; the Century Company , 
I wert Irish!” But is that because ! want to lick the cop Che door was unlatched Dick, all unbeknownst to hin 
e corner for being elsewhere hen they burglarize our row self that h vas in the wrong house, sat on a settle to crank 
Maureen O'Malley, struggling against Fate—Irish Fat up his consciousness, as all High Ball Bitter Enders have beet 
great creation. It leads to the reflection, that whatever we known to do. The room was as dark as the collective thoug 
ve're done. Bad cess to the old witch Destiny, that get of Congress. He put out his hand, the uplift one, to untie his 
that seemed to lie concealed day and night in the — oxfords. 
\Maureet red petticoat ( ae Gawd! he iched hing ] ii gael a 
I ea raw he touched something cold lammy and 
. velvet. \ hill washed him o’er and o'er. He struck a match 
The Gate f Dreams \ face, with an exotic sort of beauty, framed in marcel waves 
m4 stus Paracelsus Fitz, my erudite and bookish room- looked up at him. \ cluster of Chorley’s best roses lay all 
A mate. savs, a good title is half the book. Sometimes it around it Murder had been done! Muzzy as he was. Dick 
the whole book. I have sat for hours dreaming overt beat it, and got back to his own home. He fell into a pink 
tle page of Milton’s famous poem, “ Paradise Lost,” and — elephant slumber, and when he awoke jokund day stood tiptoe 
er got any farther than those two wonderful words on the summit of Big Ben. This sums up the first three chapters 
IT he me with Dante's Divine Comed , I never looked Che mystery thickens from thence 
those two words, either. Like ‘* Paradise Lost,” they The Police Department of New York returns from its 
© giant parlor matches that strike on the walls of my parade and gets to work. Three Coroners sit on the Murdered 
nd set all my images alight. which I turn into short Maid and each gives up bis Solemn Opinion, secretly arrived i 
ries, epigrams and letters to my Philadelphia girl, who at. All the Heavy Men in the city rooms of the metropolitan a 
vould lead a very dull life except for my inflammable letters two and three-cent papers arise from their games of penny 
\n imaginative title to a book is like a beautiful carved and _ freeze-out and Issue Forth on the case. 
jewelled handle to a cotton umbrella—quite often Enter Pete Clancy, detective de /uxe, the man who Mocks 
\t Fame’s Gateway,” by Jennie Irene Mix (Henry Holt at Mystery Pete goes after Dick, who is now on an orange 
& Co.) transfixed ’Rastus and myself as soon as it fell into the juice diet. Things are being suspected more and more. 
coal chute, where the parcel postman dumps all the books Under the very shadow of Grant’s Tomb a man sits feeding 
Fame’s Gateway! (first cousin, of Fame’s Getaway)—it a peanut to a squirrel. The man is a Type—something about 
fired my brain immediately with an image that ought to be _ his clothes urges Clancy to believe he is a tintype. There are 
iterialized on the stage of the Winter Garden Do you curious movements on the battleship Wyoming, anchored in 
t? A large arch made of terra-cotta bricks, jools, gargoyles the North River, opposite the Tomb. 
iJ n ilves in bas-reliefs, new paper headlines set i i On Page 316 the Veil Is Lifted ¥ 
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JUDGE pays $1 each for accepted Bap Breaks clipped from newspapers, magazines or 


led must be furnished to Shot the bona 
lV té S€ I The edit ; { ie) { t nte , into 
Bap BREAK accepted 

An Ideal Container A FLASK 


which contained wine and which carried a 
woman’s HAND BAG was smashed, but a 


glass and an egg he had in his pocket 
were unbroken.”—Enid (Okl D 


Eael O. S. Walt 


We Know Lots Just Like Him 
‘David Janes is REAL SERIOUS in health 
these days with not much hopes of his 
recovery.”’—Home Wich.) Ind L. ¢ 
V/ t 


Boisterous Undies—‘ Mrs. Charles 
Jerome Bonaparte of Baltimore, wife of 
Betsy Patterson’s great-grandso1 
member af Roosevelt’s cabinet, on 
frequent distinguished occasions wears 


the family frock, more than a centur 


‘**Dousg”’ and ** Mary” 





boorRs. Original clippings with source indi 
nature of the BAD Break. No rejected BAD BREAK will be returned unless postage i 
pondence with contributors to this department. A prize of $5 willbe paid for the best 


Accomplishing the Impossible 
FIFTEEN OF THE SEVEN 3ucceeded i 
prving the irons from their legs and the 
guards were shackled and _ left.”—/ 
ingeles Times S. W. Elliott 

The Impact of the Law—“ Following 
a post-mortem examination the coro 
ner’s physician reported that Loftis DIED 
OF CONCUSSION OF THE POLICI {/} 


Tribune Robert 1 


A Mother’s Aid—‘“ The bandit was 


poi ting a revolver at him when Davi 
| 


speeded up his MOTHER and knocke 
the robbe r down i Ind fp tl ») 
Clara Marian Gold e) 


Will Deny Thi: 


Quite an Armful. What?—* Miss 
lhomas was a lovely picture in rose pink 
organdy, with pink organdy picture hat, 

rrving an armful of pink GLADIATORS.” 

Rocky Mount (K. C.) Telegram Kel 

Sin 

The Dying Saloon—“ Dad’s Café will 

E CLOSED TWO WEEKS ON ACCOUNT OF 
POOR HEALTH.’’—Cal/dwell (Kan.) Mes 

Pate al 


Cape Cod Substitute for Booze— 
‘They brought with them some corn, 
parched, and reduced to a fine powder, 
called no-cake, which t! ev ate mixed 
with water; and they had a little ropacco 

in a bag, of which they DRANK fre 

quently.” Cape Cod Magazine 





old, over a VIOLENT silk underslip.’ 


H ton Cro f VW R s Breed- 


Saratoga Stunts—“ He fell a dis- 
tance of 12 feet to the Saratoga hos- 
pital where he died from a pattern 
mould. He was taken on the operat- 
ing table.’ 1/har Times-l 
Kathryn Kell 


‘The dead 


man, after the performance concluded 


Gone West, as Usual 


left the party, walking west.”— Nex 
York Evening Journal. (J.A. Hatch 


To Increase His Brilliancy 
“Capt R. B. Brown has recently 
been wired for electricity. ’"—Cuastin 


(Me.) Ne Elizabeth A. Palmer 














Will Attend in Spirit Only—* J 
F. Hanley KILLED in Auto Accident 
Will Deliver Speeches on Wednesday 
and Thursday—Spent Quiet Sunday.” 

Heading in Norwich Bulletin E. 
(; Idber 7 


“Niisses RicGen AND WAINWRIGHT Lari 


Miss AILEEN RIGGEN, JUST 14 (LEFT) AND He! 
WAINWRIGHT, I4 YEARS, ONE MONTH; BOTH OI 


Women’s Sw inG AssocraTit or Ni 


RK, WHO WILL REPRESENT THE L. S. IN Ti 
Women’s Drivin CoMPETITIO IN TH 
Orympic Gam \ \NTWERP Blu ld (Ht 


Telegrat CW. 


Fred Hermann.) 


Stern Foremost—‘ The Red Cross 
Liner Rosalind, due this morning 
from St. John’s, Nfld., was delayed 
ind did not arrive until yesterday 
afternoon.’’—Halifax (U. S.) Chreoni- 

Wurrav R. Chipman.) 


Good-by, Calf!—** John Maguire 
was driving his roadster toward home 
when he saw directly in front of him 
He was too close to the 
inimal to stop, and he tried to dodge 
it, but had poor luck and struck the 
animal BETWEEN THE BUMPER AND 
rH RADIATOR. —Saunemin  (IIl.) 
Headlight. (Wim. J. Acker.) 


a red calf 


New Name for It W. I. Pitts, 
federal prohibition officer, and De 
tective Joe Bishop, Saturday after 


neon discovered a 150 gallon still in 
the attic of a vacant two-story house 
on South Orleans Street and confis 
cated 500 gallons of BEEF.” em 


phis Commercial A ppeal:( W.M. Pope.) 
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NEW MOVES IN THE MOVIES 


While America Sleeps 


By M M.S I 


JHILE New York is the t new Fox phot e leaves her to g k to his wife and children, but he goes a 
! t « tt e Amer | ] t regare pretending not to believe her, and t minute the door is 


motion picture pre to you di closed—bang! Again the well-known hody on the floor 
\ ble to get I r r So does another ger ppears te the 
S ix sbar lr} flirtatior companKk « I 1 
I ( t ne, f bills and forces the pon the | t 
t ' \ d I k the t l and lettir ill see tl hac 
! f nable form, dir fre Par ! 
in tl rg he floor rriedly dresses, f é r 
\ \ le t loor ir g r r l 
i | ! d t a respectable | ‘ t all i 
l I t | f Pa I 
| i \ r factory girl I 
t ¢ et t c i lyt ‘ I ni it a $ Ls 
\ \ I I that r l he i r fa gang of whart-thieves | 
t U I ‘ ‘ nded, and makes his 
0 t t thr 1 trap-door ir e home of the tchman I 
ni id final love ! 1 fror 
t So that lience The old paralytic sees 
t oT von one hand Cae an tat ei —— —T can give no sign to warn his | 
the sevent rel rm of pictur | Pictures Worth Seeing: e son makes the inevitable disc 
=m ee © | THE RIGHT TO LOVE 2 Bremeen er Se Senne, We | 
- Our old friend the abused wife. neds , te be 3 ; 
A gf ope : | EARTH-BOUND | eg sangte of the par 
- ; | The Dead Man hangs around to _ ple adh. - “er , 
e . \rt, to the | . undo his Deed. fints adding two more t e long | I a 
f thal : ' HUMORESQUE* dead—t nd the gangster, fo-be-sur 
: A genuine Jewish character-story. Now t picture is well done. E 


\ New York Sh | A CUMBERLAND ROMANCE* | tionally well dor Fhe last stor 
le t fat mart A Cumberland Romance. Fine. | ree 1 . ta trong a pK of 
WHILE NEW YORK SLEEPS . 7 Oe ee ee S reel 


Offensive, but artistically effective What are v soing to a bout 


SOMETHING TO THINK ABOUT pictures like this? Books of un t 
Christian Science. ire supp ‘ ecause of tl 
THE WORLD AND HIS WIFE* they may fall into the wrot 
Tragedy. i Richardson, Sterne and the rest 
THE LOVE FLOWER he library sl ly be 
Griffith, but only so-so. not apt to get l tl rong a 
Ri THE JACK-KNIFE MAN _ With the films, we ot yet 
| A filrh with a real flavor. ul point of segregated audcien 
: | sUDS followings, as it wer Tuttle and 
shes tting on th Pickford pleases in humorously mother are just as likely to stu 
; pathetic part. “While New York Sleeps” as we are 


O HALF AN HOUR be offended by it, in spite of its real 





2 flirtation at the Fine sample of technique without What are we going to do about fil 
| ' : { d m brains. this? Put political censors in charge of 
+} : er , | THE WHITE CIRCLE screen, and make things generally senseles 
. ‘ , ; . , Pictorially excellent melodrama. Or what? Millions of folk are watching tl 
a ss t ‘Exceptionally good films each day vhile we haven't yet, as a 
vearing off. She threat t eT ae nation, even begun to take them seriously. ‘ 
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Nothing succeeds like success, unless it be two successes a smile eve y9roader than the one she wears so becomuingiy. 
succession. The vogue of ‘‘ Scratch My Back” and “ Cupid, In the Goldwyn Constellation, Miss Chadwick is “a bright 
the Cowpuncher,”’ recent releases, entitle Helene Chadwick to particular star,” always charming during her visibility. 
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Metropolitan Melange, Past and Present 


RB qi \> 


1 


OINTING the proen tic eve of the spotlight at 


the dramatic succe es of a season is something 

like I cking a winner at the races hin lsight 

is better than foresight. Plavs may come and 

pla may go, but few go on forever “Way 

Down Eas lid and “Lightnin’” will. Wise old 
aws to the contrary, “Lightnin’” struck not only 
twice in che same | lace, but every theatrical day in the 
vear at the Gaiety and will undoubtedl trike every 
itv, town and one-night-stand on the map during the 
next decade. Then some enterprising David Wark 
Griffith will trv co charge ten dollars a seat to see the 
nema reel it off No wonder other managers env‘ 
ir divining power, John Golden Most of thet 

rk so hard, poor dears, giving us “*Pa 1d) , the Nex 
Best Thing” and mixed brews of that sort. They tell 


we'll surely split our sides laughing at “The Cave 

Girl,” but we don’t. The best we can do is to hope that 

ome of the many new musical shows may prove 

another “Irene.” ‘“*The Sweetheart Sho 7 and 
Scat earl 


‘ . 4 11 ] 
Honeydew nave a lilt that will last. 
} ] 


The modern managerial vandals spend a lot of 
money on figurative journeyings hither and yon, to 
Persia and India, China and Thibet, looting the 
palaces of emperors, the temples of the Sacred Llamas 
and the Great Moguls of ideas in which to dress their 

lly old productions; and the circus-clothes of their 
mostly bareback performers are wonderful trappings 
Going back to Thibet, by way of an interpolation in this 
liatribe, we'd like to know—and so would other folks 
whether it is real soap that makes the wonderful cas- 
ade of foamy bubbles in the bath scene in “Tickle 
\le,”’ when the dancer comes floating over the top. It 

a scrumptious bath, and will take a lot of cakes of 
oap, we opine, before Broadway tires of bubbles. That 
kind of show isn’t nearly so immoral as some parsons 
eem to think, not half so pernicious f'rinstance as the 
hypocrisy of prohibition. 'Many think the American 
business man is nothing but a grubby money-making 
machine. Not so, Mademoiselle. While you and | 
may revel in Metropolitan Museums and Metropolitan 
Operas, the Babylonian splendors of Broadway’s Revues 
and Follies, Frolics and Promenades, feed the cravings 
of Popper’s artistic soul. (Oh, my yes, he has one, dear!) 
The bathroom farces and bedroom comedies hand him a 
laugh, keep him good-natured enough to pay the bills 
and rent, and mayhap, if the truth were known, keep 
him out of far worse mischief 


ROWELI 


, 
yne of her luster 


‘The Famous Mrs. Fair” has lost non i, 
hough the run has been a long one. Henry Miller and 
Blanche Bates always were good pickers in the garden 
of plays, but New York is soon to lose them. Gilda 
Varesi, that charmingly versatile actress and play- 
wright, has come into her own in “Enter \ladame” 
which scored one of the most brilliant triumphs of the 
season at the Garrick Theatre, where the New York 
Theatre Guild gives its usually delightful presenta 
tions. The temperamental Latin note is one of those 
things the average manager fights shy of, declaring 
more emphatically than grammatically, “the public 
lon’t want it.” But the public decidedly d 
“Nladame.” 


Several plays strongly flavored with garlic and spice 
pia) } 





\ oes Want 


with paprika have been offered this season, at least 
some of which have been well received. There’s 
“Spanish Love,” “The Toreador” with Leo Carillo, 
who made so much of “ Lombardi, Limited,” and “*The 
Bad Man” with Holbrook Blinn as the swaggering 
Lopez, the prototype of Villa. Mexicans and cowboys 
remind us that the stage is now borrowing from the 
movies, as the pictures have so long sought their cues 
from the speaking stage. Ernest Truex in “Blue 
Bonnet” is a sort of toy -edition cowb« Vv, SANS COW, SANS 
gun, sans everything except the ability to act and make 
a hit, which he does most creditably. 

\mong the season’s great thrillers “The Bat,” by 
Mary Roberts Rinehart and Avery Hopwood, leads 
in suspense-provoking qualities. Mr. Hopwood’s 
“Gold Diggers” are still shoveling in the golden 
shekels, while at least four plays in which he is inter- 
ested are holding their own. The spooks and “wee- 
jees” seem for the most part to be taking at least a 
temporary rest, though Frances Starr's new vehicle, 
“One,” is the psychic sort of drama in which Mr. 
Belasco revels and Miss Starr excels. Wall Street 
finance, high and low, is well represented in ‘Oppor- 
tunity” and “Crooked Gamblers.”” What with “The 
lemptations of Eve” and “ Mecca” it’s a colorful season 
though the half has not been told), and every one 
ought to find just what he’s looking for, or something 
justas good. Theatre-building goes on as a continu- 
ous performance, yet it cannot keep pace with the 
amazing number of possibilities which are seeking stage- 
room. Though the season is still in its infancy, the 
number of attractive offerings now being shown presages 
a brilliant fall and winter for metropolitan theatre-goers. 
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FLICKERS FROM “THE LADY OF THE LAMP” 








DeQuincey's “Conrt NS” DISCLOSE NO REACTION FROM OPIUM AS ROMANTIC 
AS THAT STAGED IN “THe Lapy or THE Lamp,” IN wuich Georce GAUL, As 
“ArTHuR WuHITE,”’ BECOMES AN EMperoR OF CHINA AFTER HITTING THE PIPE 
HERE HE IS HAVING TEA WITH THE PRINCESS HEROINE OF THE PLAY, AND ON THI 
RIGHT STANDS ONE OF THE ATTENDANT PRINCESSES WHO BEAUTIFY THE SCENE. 








Here 1s Er1reen Witson (tHe Princess “T’1en Tao’’), As SHE IS BROUGHT TO 
THE EMPEROR IN A CONVEYANCE ELEGANT ENOUGH, BUT NOTHING LIKE A_ LIMOU- 
SINE. SHE IS THE VICTIM OF A MARAUDING Mancnuvu, put “ArtTHUR WuiTEe”’ 
FINDS HER MODERN SUBSTITUTE WHEN HIS OPIUM DREAM ENDS. 
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Irrepress 


Disheartened 
I’ve rhymed about Rosalind, Rosie, and Ruth 
And even sung songs to Suzanne; 
But none of them’s bettered my drag, so for 
sooth 
I’m sorry I ever began! 


I’ve versified Vivian, Velma, and Vi, 
Ard lyricized Laura and Lou; 

And seeing my efforts have failed to get by 
I shan’t try much longer—would you? 


I’ve poemed to Polly, and Paula, and Peg 
And caroled to Carrol and Claire; 

And though I’m still sure I’m a pretty good egg, 
I don’t seem to get anywhere! 


I’ve used all my knowledge of science and arts, 
And fancied myself quite a sage; 
And while I can’t manage to break any hearts 
I’ve managed to fill up a page! 
Princeton Tiger 


Cleaning House 
First Freshman—What have you done with 


all your pictures? Your walls look awfully bare 
Second Diit Oh, you see, mother says she’s 
coming up to see my roon Brown Jug 





ible, 








Joyous, 








How tHe Facutty Witt Seenp Tuer 
SaLary INCREASE 


\ND THE WORST SHALL LOOK THE BEST, 
ACCORDI ro New Haven’s TAILORS, COUNT- 
ING ON THE SALARY RAISE FOR INSPIRATION 

Hearp tn Otp Stoane—DeEPARTMENTAL 
SLOGAN, NO CARS NO B..BIES, NO WORK 

Yale Record. 


A Senior's Legacy 
To whom it may concern: I cheerfully 
recommend my old girl to any undergraduate 
young man wanting a suitable dating com- 
panion tor next year 
She is a good dancer physically and morally. 
She is a good looker 


i good listener 


She is 


She isn't too good 


She is an excellent pedestrian, in fact, she 
will always say that she likes to walk, although 
she is not prejudiced against a car 


She is a fairly light eater except on Sunday 
It is advisable to eat table d’héte on Sunday. 

She is a woman of deep emotions whom 
only you will be able to thrill. 

She has, to the best of my knowledge, ab- 
solutely no ideas of her own on any subject, 
except you 

My sole and simple reason for quitting her 
is that I am leaving school. Treat her right 
She likes to be treated.—Jowa Friv 


A Long Wait 
“There’s a story in this paper of a woman 
that used a telephone for the first time in 


eighty thre vears 


She must be on a party line.’ Votre Dame 
Jug 
Willing to Sacrifice Birthdays 
First Prof —It provokes me when I think 


that I can’t have a bottle of liquor to celebrate 
my birthday. 
Second Prof—I could get along without it 
on birthdays if I could have it on other days. 
Brown Jug. 
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Irresponsible 


A Rhapsody 
A bite to eat— 
Some shredded wheat, 
And then 
An egg or two; 
The morning news, 
A quiet snooze, 
And lo! 
The lecture’s through. 


A little bluff 

On learned stuff, 
Ho, hum! 

It’s not bad fun; 

Somewhat a bore, 

But nothing more— 
And soon 

The section’s done. 


A question sheet, 
A survey fleet, 

And then 
A muttered ‘“‘ Damn!” 
Three hours there 
In wild despair, 

And lo! 
A flunked exam 

Harvard Lampoon 





He—My ANCESTORS WERE ALL PEOPLE OF 
BRAINS. 
She—Too BAD YOU WERE DISINHERITED. 


—Cornell Widow. 
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EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


The Utmost in Cigarettes” 
Plain End or Cork Tip 


People of culture and 
| ar se invariably 
PREFER. Deities 


to any other cigarette. 
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Drewa by Paci Rrivvy 


Home-Made Tragedy a 


SING A SONG OF SIXPENCE, 
PocKET FULL OF CASH, 
Four AND TWENTY RAISINS 


am Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
SLIPPED INTO A MASH. - 
WHEN THE BREW FERMENTED, | and Egyptian Cigarettes in the Work 





BLEW UP, | THINK— - 
THAT AN AWFUI 
rO A DRINK 


It ALI 
Now WASN'T 
To HAPPEN 


THING 





It Happens 
Eight people for a seven-passenger car.”’ 
“An annoying problem.” 
“Yes, pa was put out.” 


“ 


Little Bits of Human Nature 


N 


ONEY talks loudest before election 


The mystery in the past of every woman Inquisitive 


is the date of her birth Voice over ’ Phone—Hello! Will vou eat 
Of automobiles, there are two kinds: the luncheon with me? 
quick and the dead Hall Room—Yes, who is speaking? { 


It makes a woman happy to harbor the delu 
on that men envv her husband 
When a woman grows stout 
picious of the honesty of all 
In the scramble to get to the front, some men 
place themselves i ked 
When vou think vou are right, go ahead, but 
d doesn’t follow you 


she becomes sus 


weighing scales 
a position to be | ic 


don’t get sore if the cro 
Probably the man who boasts that he sleeps 


like a log actually sleeps like a sawmill in action 
Che theory of parlor-Bo!lshevists is that they 


can land on top by turning the world upside 


Somnolent 
“T fell asleep in the street car today.” 
“Tired?” 
“No, but the advertisements were so dull.” 





Rialto Chat | 


7 . Drawn by G. B. Ixnwoo, 
“There are parts one can play for a lifetime 


ae “= oe i “How pv’YE EXPEC’ ME TO SEE WOTS IN 
“Like Rip Van Winkle, for instance. coun Gent Yawn are te Cageen 90 tf Man 
“Yes, and Little Eva.” MINE Is.” 
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Father and Son 


By Cuarves Irvin JUNKIN 
At Firs 
TWICE-DAILY one-reel picture in the 


A 


home. 
\ tolerated member of another family, not ours 
\ dispenser of nickels and pennies. 
\ hiased defender of sisters. 
\ signer of school reports. 
\ heavy-handed justice of the peace. 
I lei 
A bigoted ar ther ridiculous economist 
\ very heavy comedian. 


\n easv mark for mother. 

An unreasonable squelcher of youth. 
\ poor judge of tobacco. 

\ worse judge of girls. 

(An out-of-date sport. 

A social fossil. 

A slow writer of checks. 


Vet Later, Sometimes, Alas! 


An incumbrance. 

A relief. 

A reversal of judgment. 
A remorse. 

A memory. 


The Crux of Uncle’s Ennui 

“You are suffering from brain fag and ennui,”’ 
announced the specialist. “You must have a 
change. Get into some business in which you 
take more interest.” 

“T would like’ to,” replied the patient, 
the law won’t let me.” 

“What do you mean by that?” asked the 
doctor. 

“I’m a pawnbroker.” 


“but 
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By Running 
Box Ball Alleys 


nearly all profit No operating expense No p 
No heiners. Pins are reset and balls are returned automat 
Electric lighted score board also operates automaticall 
fascination of the game 
THE GAME THAT 
MAKES FORTUNES 

« Der Came per person veryone 
ur town or neighborhood Or 
table 


Make $100 a Week 


Box ball is 


boys 
leally 
These wonderful features add to the 


ALL 


More fun than bowling 
ean play Run the game in y« 
at par’ s, fairs, or resorts Alleys are px 


anywuere, if you wish 
WRITE us today See how easy we make it for you to start 
Very little cash is needed We give you the equip 
ment on easy terms. Pay for the alleys aa they earn the money 
for you Ww ny ME! our proposition Mall a posteard today 
ERICAN BOX BALL C 
875 Van cul St. Indianapolis, Ird | 


Can be moved 





eating. Is it stiff or sprained or something? 

Shu Not so loud He got that way 
eating in those one-arn iches and he can't 
chase the habit 

ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 
, We will send you all newspaper 

fect on which you may want to be da Every news- 

paper or per np rta € i: ed Sta and | 

Eur Te $7.50 

HENRY ROMEIKE. "106-110 Seventh , New York | 





Cut Loose from Maxims! 
By Ricuarp Butiter GLAENZER 
ty I loose from binding maxims; be 
The first by whom the new is tried, 
The last to cast the old aside, 
If either act will set you free 
He’s his own master, 
Who has the courage to rush in 


Where angels fear to tread 
Of life is not all discipline 


not a fool 


The school 


As for the bird that’s in the hand 
\ rolling proverb gray with moss), 
What's held may prove a total loss 
The bush may hide a fairyland 
Further, 
Divine to err, 
Who press their wine from lips and live 
On the 


it’s human to forgive 
as lovers know 


vild oats they gaily sow 


Gay Banqueteers 


Bla—Odd way Jones holds his left arm whil 








LadiesKeep Y our Skin 
Clear, Sweet, Healthy 
With Cuticura Soap 


and Cuticura Talcum 
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SEXOQLOGY 


by Willim H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 
imparts in one volume 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His So 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Hav- 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Hine Kaewledge a Young Wife Should Have 
trated. Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
All in one volume, Kaowledge a Mother Should impart to Her Daught-; 
$2.25 ~ Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 
for “Orher People's Opinion anc Table of Contents 


PU RIT "AN PUB. CO., 792, Central, PHILA.. PA. 
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Picture is 
story. ! t 
on the market. Besi 
cle aning and _ refre 
ing scalp Marvel H 
Dre dresses r 
con hair ir 


ser 


tri ary 






4 oO 
> ¥ | 1 
| ) i f 
: i | Reiore Using Marvel After Using Marvel n c. 
oe —L | MARVEL, 546 4th Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
a. ms . 
- 2 SOR GET WELL—-BE YOUNG-GROW TALL 
iP G nO}; Res 
I \ 


Three Stubborn 
\ woman 
With her 
nule 
Obsessed with balky 
\ mattress 
Taken down the stairs 


Things 





wiles and snares 


airs 


**‘Americanized”’ 
High School Teacher—W ho can tell me some- 
thing about Nero? 
Bright Pupil—-Is he the 


“Nero, my God to thee?” 


one mentioned in 


Not Natural 
‘Isn't this a photo of old Uncle Grouch? 
“Ta 
“What 


picture he took! 
worse by trving to smile.”’ 


a horrible 
he made it 


rhis University discovery 
the century 
produces normal spines 
tracted muscles, st prgense Rooms. eliminates congestion, improve 
tion and drainage of the 





is the most important health invent 
It remakes and rejuvenates the Human Boe 
it frees impinged and trtated nerves, corrects 


4 will increase the Body’ s length. 
THE PANDICULATO co. 305-A Adv Bidg., o 





Didn't Like That Kind o’ Food 
Little seven-year-old Mary was having her 
first visit to a large city, and being entertained 
hotel dinner, by her adored grown-up 
brother. Her eyes were round as saucers, and 
though full of joyful excitement, she was en 
deavoring in all ways to conduct herself so that 
brother would be proud of her. The attendant 
waiter, noticing that the brevity of the littk 
girl’s legs left her feet uncomfortably far fron 
the floor her and _ solicitousl) 
asked 
“Would the little miss like a hassock? 
Perplexed, Mary struggled in her confusio: 
to give a fitting reply. Finally, “Thank you 
sir, I’ll eat whatever brother orders.”’ 


at a 


bent toward 


no, 





Drawn by C. W. Kanes 


i Jones (who ts a notoriously poor shot \r LAs 


26 


r | HAVE FOUND A HOLE i CAN MAKE! 
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| Jimmie, Tue Busoy 
Jingle by W. C. Trtcomp 
Sketch by F. S. Murray 
her I WINKLE, TWINKLE, SNOPPY-QUOP, 
Ti INCANDESCENT LOLLIPOP 
up How | WONDER WHAT YOU'LL DO 
WHEN THE FUSE BLoWs Out on Yo 
nd @ 
en 
e > y > : > > » 
nat " The Power of the Press 
int : By KATHERINE NEGLEY 
tle . ; 
as | \ | RS. FRANCIS CONROY sat front 
Y ; s ; 
ly ee of her mirror while her maid dressed 
hair. Her features were regular, her con 
‘ion was faultless and her form was lovel\ 
, lhe maid slipped her most beautiful gown 
) . 
= er her shoulders. She surveyed herself in the 


rror. She was exquisite. 
Yet she was not happy. She had married 


Francis Conroy for his money and position and 





e hated him more and more every day. She 
hought of Larry, whom she had given up. She 


ould get a divorce but Larry was married now, 
livorcée however pretty would not have the 
ire position she had in society, and besides, 
re would be the pictures in the papers. 
\cross the hall, Francis Conroy stepped out 
his bathtub. His valet had laid out his 
ning clothes. He was bald, fat and forty 
He wished he could put on his smoking jacket 
slippers and smoke. He hated receptions. 
More than all he hated his wife. He had never 
d her. He had married her because she was 
itiful and could hold her social position as 
vife. He remembered Kathleen who had 
d him in his younger days, but she had 


lfe would divorce his wife and give her what 
r alimony she asked but with their standing 
as sure to get into.the papers and their pic 
s would be on the first page. 

so when he was dressed he waited at the foot 

the stairs for his wife to come down. He had 
idmit she looked like a queen as she de 


ded 


| 








THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITSZJ SHAPE 


$720 FBLC $900 & $10-2° SHOES 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


YOU CAN SAVE MONEY BY WEARING 
W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES 










e best known shoes 
in the world. They 
are sold in 107 W. L. 
2 Douglas stores, direct} 
from the factory to you 
at only one profit, which guarantees to 
you the best shoes that can be produced, at 
the lowest possible cost. W.L. Douglas 
name and the retail price are stamped on 
the bottom of all shoes before they leave 
the factory, which is your protection 
against unreasonable profits. 


W.L.Douglas $9.00 and $10.00 shoes are abso- 
lutely the best shoe values for the money in this 
country. They are made of the best and finest 
leathers that money can buy. They combine 
quality, style, workmanship and wearing quaili- 
ties equal toother makes selling at higher prices. 
They are the leaders in the fashion centers of 
America. The stamped price is W.L. Douglas 
personal guarantee that the shoes are always 
worth the price paid for them. The prices are 
the same everywhere; they cost no more in 
San Francisco than they do in New York. 


W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest 
paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction 
~ and supervision of experienced men, all working 
anos with an honest determination to make the best 
GSS shoes for the price that money can buy. 
W. L. Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 shoe dealers 
besides our own stores. If your local dealer cannot supply 
nm 


you, take no other make. Order direct from factory. 
for booklet telling how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 


President 
W.L.Douglas Shoe Co. 
145 Spark Street, 
Brockton, Mass. 
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CAUTION.—Insist upon having W.L.Do 

las shoes. The name and price is plainly 
stamped on the sole. Be careful to see 
that it has not been changed or mutilated. 
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An Imported Style 
Eight hundred dollars for a fur 
Who ever heard 


The footman opened the hall door and the 
chauffeur opened the limousine door. 

They arrived at the reception. The elit 
the city was there and Mr. and Mrs. Conroy 
were the most envied of them all 


Ur. Pester 
kimono! I won’t stand for it. 
of a fur kimono? 

His Wife-—It’s something new this season 
It’s an Eskimono. 


ol 


The Big Point 
Thurston—Do mean tell 
political parade took four hours to pass a given 
Why, there was a mere handful of you! 
But 


Hee-Haw! 
“T can see the tips of your ears, dearic.”’ 
“Well, what of it?” 
“Ts that an accident, or are ears coming | 


to me vou! 


you 
point? 

IVetmore 
the given point was our peerless leader’s hous« 
and he took us down to his cellar. 


There were twelve of us in it. 
gradually?” 


It Isn’t Done, You Know 
No Airs About Her! The Mistress—I find you’ve been wearing my 
The children of the fourth grade were asked | best gown. That must never happen again. 
to write a sentence with the word, “ventilate” The Maid—Certainly. Members of my set 
in it. A little alien wrote, “my aunt she come would never think of being seen in the same 
early to dinner but she didn’t ventilate.” evening gown twice. 
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fame Ww Method is endorsed by i 
sof State Con rvatori ful 2 \ RS WV ATSON had recentliv come t 
and « ple ’ i within | 
€a t der: j | Fe ' - fi S ; ‘ yT ot h 
cm peene. ren Ra Cliff. Mrs. Brown, « the 
‘ k. “How to r Organ Sea Cliff society, had gone to call on her 
Siudio JI, $98 mbia Road, 8 25, mass : : 
had found her sitting on the veranda 
ed by three small childre 
on the of » iifee 
No Breakfast Brigade For a while they talked. Then Mr 
ho had always prided herself on her u 
\ } 1 
M go cl r ed tl three small ones 
ANCI um< g desigi heir me 
Dorothy Ma \ said the 


| ( ( s and art ) 1 said 
\I \ I can’t tell you he 
\ t of t he Sea Cli ind I als 
Frencl vould say ‘ t love 


h one 


ng did I tarry 


he wurT yr me 
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same Send poems to 
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ane Reng ~: 


nd they’re the perfect ir 

dear.’ 

Are thev?”’ Mrs. Watson answered. ** That's 
strange For I’m Mr. Watson’s second wit 

I’ve only been mutried a month 


Nowadays 
merican La on Canadian shore, to boat 


} Coul I we you to row me across the 
er to tl state 
Boatm Si ma’a | ther two 
lred Chir x hundred « 
7 liquor ¢ ol 


What’s Charmian vipping about 


sked Heloise, of the rapid fire restaurant 


Aw she’s on the subject t n vies 
l ie replied Claudine. of the ame establish 
ent. “Her notion is that t custard pte 
ners ain’t true to life € say he never 
ng a pie it gen’ leman’s e€ or be t 
his hai that 5S. Oo ) inless he rot 

oo | esh or some h ng 
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The Education of Henry Modgers 


By Exerer FuLrorp 


Te his many admirers Ballyhoo the news 

of the sudden decease of Henry Modgers, of 
Modgers Corners, local poet, member of the 
chool board, talented correspondent of thx 
Bugle, and bookkeeper for the quarry company 
will come as a distinct shock Henry is dead 
Henry Modgers came from a long line of 
estors, the first American Modgers having 
one the India 


e Revolution for two flint-locks and a keg o 


s out ol \Modgers ( ‘orne rs he tore 


ewater. Henry never did anybody out of 


thing, but generally speaking his life re 
ted sympathetically to the many sterling 
ts of his ancestry His makeup vas 

tler solution in which, let us add. firewatet 


1 no part. Henry was a great water-drinker 


d wore the blue ribbon 


subject was never roug!] 


d rathe st to the notes of birds thar 
it rabbits or snare suckers Evervbody 

Oo t ha seen his collection of moths 
ter ( stage stamp ind cigar labels 
h diver et Henry a I detaching hit 

the it outh ¢ vironment otf the Cor ers 
ere no meetinghouse lifts its spire. and 
w0lhouse rings its | here only th 


( effter 


some ot Her rv’s vel es, pri ted in the Bu 


ksmith shop supplies a social 


eal the delicate ensitiveness ofa nature 
mmeled by inharmonious surroundings. He 


What to me is the smithy hers 
And the smell of the burning hoof? 
Give me a lodge the \ ilderness 
With heaven's dome for a roof.” 


\ltogether Henry composed mor than 
ndred poems hic h he pial ed to put in 
pe, but the grim messenzer called him henc: 
th his ambitior natt ed The cou 





rawn by Norman Anrtuony 


“OH, DON’T STAND THAT Way, FRED, you 


loses the honor Ol producing the largest colle 
tion of original poetry ever published within its 
bounds. This tragedy Henry’s life fittingly 
is to be signified by a bro! en column erected at 
his last resting place 
Henry’s education was not completed in the 
old red schoolhouse on the Frogtown road. No! 
Henry went right on learning, even after gradu 


ating cum laudae, in the language ol Professor 
Pointer, then the youngest district school 
teacher in the county. Henry went on learning 


d it might be said that his education never 


reached its acme, nor the nacle of his dreams 
also in the phraseo yv of Professor Pointer. 


Henry drank deep o the d was 


Pierian spring 


never dangerous or a good politiciar 


\las! Henry now is gone, and all his con 


g | 

ests of the om ki gy] ise his glories as a 
Fourth of July speal Is importance as a 
nember of the school board. are s to the 


ittle measure of a five-foot box—for Henry was 
inder-sized 

The Ooccasiol all yT pause an id life’s 

Ditions 
onsider their latter end d it mav well be 
iid in the language of Dominie Bowersch 
that there are many mong us whose memor\ 
vill not stand comparison alongside our la 
nented fellow citi en whose career is sketched 
bov S 
Farewell, Henry! You had in vou the spir 
itual stuff that has fed the great giants of hu 
manity, but Modgers Corners and the quarry 
held you dow n som here “else where youl 
gentle culturs loving spirit vill yet find avenues 
of expression denied vou on the gray plane ol 
our common life, and you will go on—getting 


vour education 
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New York City 


Egg View News-Notes 
I tie VA 


UTTON EDGIN is the owner of the onl) 


combination clothes and sho« h in tl 

neighborhood 

Plato Pro s one of the ition’s don’t 
give-a-hangers. Every time he buys salted 
pe iunuts he tosses most of th: up In the air to 
be caught in his mouth, and he muffs one quits 
otten 

Ote Gimber has went to his last hot-weather 
movie show He attended Saturday night and 
spent the whole evening struggling with his 


d the 
Bilge 


vesterday, alter 


emotions al mosquitoes 


fruman had a good look into the future 
imouslv decided 
the 


get 


which he unat 
clocks are 
that extra 
cheated out of if he 


to be present Polly wog when 


back agai so he 
would 


turned can 
hour’s sleep he 
stayed here 
Miss Phrony 
electric fan in Pollywog vesterda\ 
tated the 


stood too close to an 


Edgin 
and ampu 
tail to her summer furs 
shed 


Bill Waite. our grocer, wa just enoug! 
ot his front window Friday to discover that 
if he finished the job, he’d need an awning 


Coarse Work 


His Fathe t luncheon in the hotel, to son 
who has just completed his college career 
And have vou decided upon vour next course 
oung man 


} “une 5 deed I 
What do you say to a shrimp salad with a littl 


tphead—lIr have, pater 


caviar 


Living Example 


Teacher Unselfishness is voluntarily doing 
without the things we need. Give a living 
exampk 

Tommie—Pa. He goes without a bath wher 


he needs it.” 








Film Fun 


The magazine that puts you on speak- 
ing terms with your favorite star. 
For Sale at All Newsstands 
Oc. A COPY $2.00 A YEAR 

Advertising Rates on Application 
JUDGE Co 


LESLIE 225 Fifth Avenue, New Yerk City 
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|! Ss st houses | 
(And s arcel\ ide ene oh ior sor 
\ tl sand me av | | 
And ‘ ™ ( il gi 
\ tting onceals th 
You d it | trick o te 
For the 1a grown-up street 
()} ors worl ray ith dre d feet 
The st oul \ i 
iB ( t ‘ ( } 
\s tons oO ills so « 
Phe she ea cloth of go 
\! tha yped fro gabl t 
\! ld cp d lost Ss smi 
V ” } came reet to get 
This 1 ( La Rue des Belles Lunettes 
Her « irrings d ced, she shook her he id 
y 4 Dd < she id 
\s ered g np totter ylind 
Ni here the street beg to wind 
\ ru ’ iinpipe leane r breath 
ith ‘ dows barred ‘gainst all but death 
\ path lost in its vouth 
Wi echoes wander Ip 1 
Se 
Verbal Dope 
WV i] This hon ing matt s certal 
erious ! people sleeping i churches! 
Vr i Whi r. I alw S sleep 
hurchn 
So to Speak 
What are vou doing ther 
Just airing my views xplained the pho 
tographer is he put some blue prints out to drv 
ii) 
St iN 


he 


tlh ANN re 


Street 
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‘autiful Spectacles 


Divine 





For echoes need but litth 

(And run much faster in the 
The houses overhan 
\t night a street 


roon 
gloom 
ging far 
without a star 
Monsieur, what poet up and set 
This sign, **La Rue des Belles Lunettes?” 
He ' so high 


"Twas plain he knew than | 


Its width sutiicient 
\ ho walk alor £ as lovers do 
\ troubadour 
Might 


shrugged his shoulders, oh 


more 


serenade the anciet 


But he could never sallv far 

For fear of smashing his guitar 
Grandmeére. oh. why ou’d not forget 
his name. **La Rue des Belles Lunettes 
She leaned across the case ent I 


Significantl\ 
‘It’s dark. vou must have 


To tind your \ 


She took her shaw! th caret } 

\s if but she could underst | 

And wiped her spectar les no doubt 
She thought. that rht. of going out 


His Mental Black Cat 
who imagines that others thin 
much of him as he thinks of hin 


Sup rstitious 


self must be 


Over-Reaching 
What 
s good enough for me 


urthet 


Ur. N 
for mv father 
Ur. Wyder Gag 


too goo 
£ 


lrrow Gag was good enough 


I'd go! it’s much 
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Movinc Day 


[ THINK IT’S IN THE COAL SCUTTLE ON THE 





Film Fim 


Funday 


ERE’S a new day. A day dedicated to sheer, 
downright fun the country over. 

Funday is that day of the month when Film Fun 
comes out. And this is what happens in the average 
fun-loving American house on Funday in New York, 
Oshkosh, San Francisco—wherever real folks who 
love to laugh get together: 

First Mother takes up Film Fun from the library- 
table and rocks and smiles and smiles and rocks as 
she turns the pages of the magazine that takes her 
away from the gray monotony of house-keeping 
and sock-darning and meal-planning into a world of 
sunshine and happiness. 

Then Sister’s turn comes. Sister lingers over 
Constance Talmadge’s latest frocks and the hats 
that Doris May wears so prettily until: 

Brother says, “How about Film Fun, Sis? Aren’t 
you most finished? I want to see how Harold 
Lloyd did that picture we went to the other night.” 

And last of all Father, yes, even dignified, hardworking 
Father with all his responsibilities chuckles, like the kid he 
is, deep down in that big heart of his when he glimpses Film 
Fun’s cover, takes up the magazine and goes right on through 
to the back page. 

Why Funday is being celebrated, all over, every month. 
What’s the matter with having Funday in your house? 
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Price 20 Cents 
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APRAID 
YO BAT 


Regulate your stomach so you can 
eat favorite foods without fear of 


Indigestion 
Flatulence 
Gases 
Acidity 
Palpitation 
A few tablets of Pape’s Diapepsin 
correct acidity, thus regulating diges- 


tion and giving almost instant stom- 
ach relief. Large 60¢ case—drugstores. 


‘Opes 


Trifles 
By Rutru 

LIKE to hear 

rifles about The Great 
Affairs of state are 
Affairs of state, 
And pale before the views 
Of diplomats 
On shoes 


Or such things as cravats. 








LamMBertT Jone 


mere 


The world may hail 
A virtuoso’s skill 

I ponder how he’d rail 
If crossed in will 
The world may sing 
A savant’s high degree- 
I’m wondering 
Just how he takes his tea? 

















You may use 

e razor f hen ou like it, pay. as 
$1.35. If you don’tlike it retarn it. SEND WO =’. | 
MORE COMPANY, Dept. 495 St. Louis, Mo. 


re, 9@ PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU | 
ROMEIKE Ss We will send you all newspaper 


clippings which may appear about you. your friends, or any sub- | 

ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- | 
per or periodical of importance in the United States and 
urope is searched. Terms $7.50 for 100 clippings 

HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York | 


The Awful Ordeal 


| 


HE tremend oment had arrived 
( ar pushed | k everal tock rf 
. ane Ob ‘ hye » the loor 


gnts 
} } io : ’ eat vw wo herself the 
' ' ' ~ bre mt al 
tact i ) t t t 
t int is that ym her tongu 
she } r rr ever 
eat 
bor to he had st front of the 
chearsing the . 1 enchanting 
that was to « clop ps as she pre 
ented hers ! She had practiced 


dignitied manner in which she 


uwcross the drawing 


is to strice 
She had drilled herself to 
n into all those little nice 
ties of etiquette, even to the v ty 
she was to hold her hands grace 
fully in her lap as she sunk into ° 
a chair. She had neglected noth 
ing to create a delectable impres 
sion 
Yet that she 
face with the ordeal she was visibly 
agitated. She was actually trem 
bling. .She herself. 
There was really no excuse for 
yielding to her feelings. After all 
her careful preparation in antici 
pation for any contingency there 
was no reason why she should not 
conduct herself with conspicuous 
refinement and culture. Not the 
slightest possibility of failure ex- 


now was face to 


must collect 


isted 

Of course, her hostess would begin by drag 
ging out those chubby baby pictures of him and 
she would have to go into ecstasies of delight 
over them. But she was ready for this emer 
gency, too. She was calmer now. A servant 
answered the door and ushered her inside 

Carolyn was making her first call on her 
fiancé’s mother. 


Right-O! 
Editor—(assigning work to reporter)—Go 
out to Dr. Wright’s funeral and write up his last 
rites right away. 
Re porter—All right. 


Jack the Housebuilder Takes Up Home- 
brewing 

This is the house that Jack built, 

It lacked concrete foundation; 

That’s why they couldn’t find Jack’s house 

After three days’ fermentation. 


Not a Complaint 
“She told me that I might kiss her on the 
forehead,” complained the ardent lover. “I 
like her cheek!” 


In Bad 
“Yes, I cast my hat into the political ring.” 
“How’d you make out?” 
“Poorly. Didn’t even get back my hat.” 
30 . 
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Don’t Wear 
a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the 
m scientific invention, the 
wonderful new discovery that 


relieves rupture, will be sent on 
trial. No obnoxious springs or 





mnc & BROOKS 


‘ Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 


Has automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws 
the broken parts together as you would a broken 
limb. No salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent 
on trial to pe ve it. Protected by U. S. patents. 
Catalog and measure blanks mailed free. Send 
Mame and address today 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 1099 State St., Marshall, Mich. 
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“I Want a Drink ”’ 


HERE are a lot of folks in these United 
States who will sympathize with this cunning 
youngster’s desire for a drink. 

This dimpled infant reminding Mama that 
it’s bottle time expresses an emotion not un- 
common in these days. 

It would be hard to resist the appeal of this 
picture, one of the many noted covers that have 
appeared on JUDGF, “The Happy Medium.” 

Reproduced ig full colors, mounted on a double mat, all 


ready for f » this appealing picture is yours for ‘5 
cents, postage prepaid. 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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The Ideal Life 
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. : 
C ce a violence ot a ciety pt ulng 1 own 
elfish aims, and within the Vivan ha ies ol thi 
Arcadia a fa cinating company otf exile realize a 
, , . rice, eee 6 , 
mode and conception of life that is ideal in its democ- 


racy because each member of the happy band is an 
aristocrat in the sense of nobility of heart and char- 
acter. 


“As You Like It’’ 


describes a life that would please everyone. Rich in 
its revelations of the mysteries of human nature and 
the philosophy of life, Shakespeare seems to have 
transfused much of the wisdom of past ages into hi 
own all-combining mind. ‘This great comedy, word 
for word as the great master wrote it, together with 
everything else that he wrote, exactly as it came from 
his pen, is found in this De Luxe Edition of 


, SHAKESPEARE’S COMPLETE WORKS 


A Liberal Education HalfthePublisher’s Price 


NOW brings 1 











An Unexpurgated Edition 
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PEAR} If ented r it § ~ 
Other Interesting Features 40 SUPERB ILLUSTRATIONS Oeil within : r thes 
Type The largest that could be used witho i 
5 iLiuwmauk ane IN COLOR 
Paper. A pure wt pe thin opaque paper The depicting famous scenes in Shakespeare's plays, and hun- ! vr 
z6 . a oe _ dreds of text illustrations reproduced from rare wood cuts 4 
Binding. Rich silk-finished pur ine wit used in books published in Shakespeare’s time, are fea- | ) tion 
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A Success—Capt. X’s Idea 


PALL MALL 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


ounds 





Capt. X’s big idea—a round 
cigarette, loosely rolled, made from the 
famous PALL MALL blend of 42 dif- 
ferent kinds of Turkish tobacco. A 
cigarette that does not have to be tap- 
ped, squeezed or loosened—a cigarette 
with a free and easy draught. Plain 
ends. “Read the story of Capt. X.” 


“They Are Good Taste” 
PALL MALL ROUNDS (plain CA\C 
20 ends) in the new foilbox . . , 50 





PALL MALL 


(REGULAR) PLAIN OR CORK, 


IN BOXES OF 


86, 50, 100 AS USUAL 
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